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The story of a people 
doomed to starvation, 
poverty and misery 
because 


OPIUM IS THEIR LIFE 













By 
FR. J. SALSONE, PIME 


a missioner writes 
from the 

OPIUM CAPITAL 
OF THE WORLD 





able opium is as common in my 
district as dandelions in the U. S. 
It keeps the people in miserable 
poverty, makes them lose all hu- 
man _ respect, frequently drives 
them mad and causes untold crime 
and suffering. 


TRADED FOR CHILDREN 


I have seen children traded by 
men pleading for “one more pipe- 
ful of opium.” Everywhere I see 
people living only in bamboo huts, 
their clothing in rags, their chil- 
dren are dirty and half naked. 
Their vegetable gardens and paddy 
fields have been converted into 
poppy gardens and they have just 
a small rice field which is often not 
enough to provide two meals a day. 

But they feel they must have 
opium for they have to buy every- 
thing they need with it. Their rul- 
ers want opium; their witch doc- 
tors ask opium, their creditors 


age-old curse 


AS FAR AS THE EYE could 
see over the hills and valleys, 
flowers of white, red, pink and 
purple bobbed in the gentle breeze 
in a gorgeous pattern of color. But 
it was not a beautiful sight! In 
fact, to those who understand 
what these flowers are and what 
they can do to people .. . it is one 
of the most sinister sights in the 
world. For these are the dread 
poppies that are carefully pierced 
in order to extract a precious, 
sticky, substance: OPIUM! 

This sticky black gold which be- 
comes heroin, morphine or smok- 
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want to be paid only with opium, 
their only medicine is opium... 
it is small wonder that 90% of 
them become addicts. 


SLAVES FOR OPIUM 


Some of the addicts have to buy 
the dope from others, so they sell 
everything they have and then 
they work as slaves in the poppy 
gardens of other people . . . to be 
paid only with opium. 

Here in Burma is Chawrawn... 
the Opium Capital of the World. 
Not far south of the 22nd parallel, 
this district becomes a “paradise” 
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do anything to get more. 


of opium during January and Feb- 
ruary as the flowers burst into full 
bloom. Chinese, Shans, Indians and 
many of the hill tribe people flock 
to Chawrawn to get as much of 
the sticky, stinking drug as they 
can. They resell it for a good profit 
to the international smugglers at 
the Southern frontier of the Shan 
States where “Operation Grass- 
hopper” starts with a long jump to 
Hong Kong and Bangkok. It is said 
that a KMT plane lands somewhere 
south of Kengtung (Burma) and 
gets a full cargo of opium in ex- 
change for money ... and even 
guns. 


TONS SMUGGLED 


During the opium season, Chaw- 
rawn is one big opium bazaar. A 
garden will bring its owner about 
$300.00. Near the frontier, this be- 
comes $3000 and in Hong Kong it 
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Two opium smokers in Viet Nam. 








Enslaved to the dope, addicts 


will bring $30,000. Those who bring 
this amount to the U. S. could sell 
it for $300,000. 


Tons of the precious black gold 
are smuggled into Hong Kong 
where it is only one more step to 
the U. S. The step is, of course, 
big and dangerous, but the profits 
are so great that there are always 
some greedy men willing to make 
the attempt, regardless of the 
destroying effects it has on its final 
buyers. 


At the bazaar everything is 
bought and sold for the drug. 
You can smell the sickening odor 
of raw opium in the market where 
it is exchanged, in the houses 
where it is kept, and hovering over 
the many hundreds of addicts who 
roam the country. 

Back from a tour of the hills 
last year I had to cross through 
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the bazaar. The boys who were 
traveling with me were hungry and 
I wanted to buy some food for 
them. But the food sellers would 
accept no money. “We want only 
opium,” they said. So we had to 
leave without any food. 


A NEW MEDICINE 


My fight against opium addiction 
has been a losing battle so far but, 
now, from Northern Burma a new 
medicine is helping to win the war. 
The medicine is much cheaper than 
opium, so many addicts want it 
for economical reasons. 


When they feel the craving, 
they simply take two pills 
of the “medicine against opium” 
as they call it, and the desire 
leaves them. This medicine has al- 
ready been the resurrection of 


many people to a new life. 


MEDICINE FOR OPIUM 


Some of the Lahu people have 
exchanged opium for the medicine. 
Many of these people are Christian 
and they know they can’t receive 
holy communion if they use opium. 


The people around here lead a 
very simple life and have had no 
medicine. When they become sick 
the only thing they have is opium; 
so it is easy for them to become 
addicts. A mother may even blow 
opium smoke into the mouth of 
her child if it cries because of a 
pain. It is almost a way of life 
with them. 
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Two children at the PIME orphan- 


age in Burma as a result of 
opium. The first girl was kid- 
napped and sold to pagans for 
some rice and opium. The mother 
managed to get her back and, 
half-dead herself, got the child 
to the mission. Angela, the three- 
year-old on the right, was sold 
to Mother Superior by her mother 
for a few pennies—to buy opium. 
Her father was killed as he tried 
to steal some of the dope. 


Many of the local politicians 
force the people to sell them opium 
but lately the government has 
been destroying some of the poppy 
crops. Otherwise I am a lone voice 
preaching against opium when 
every man and woman, boy and 
girl, shouts out for it. 
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THE BRIGHT BURMA SUN 
burned into our eyes as its setting 
rays flitted among the long uneven 
shadows of the jungle. I was talk- 
ing casually with a visiting priest, 
enjoying the quiet of sunset. Sud- 
denly the calm was shattered by 
a military jeep bouncing over the 
bumpy road at high speed and 
then coming to an abrupt, screech- 
ing halt in front of us. 

“Come with me,” the driver 
shouted. ‘Someone . . . a Catholic 
. .. is not well!” At least that’s 
what we understood. But when we 
arrived at the barracks outside of 
town we found ourselves in the 
middle of a heart-rending scene. A 
stretcher had just been brought 
down from the hills and the body 
on it was covered with blood. We 
soon learned that the man was a 
Burmese major who had been am- 
bushed by the Communists. 


HIS WIDOW ARRIVES 
Just then his poor aged wife 
came running towards the stretch- 
er. She was crying hysterically, 
“He was the only thing left to me 
in this world. Now...Iam... 
alone.”” She sobbed uncontrollably. 
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bereaved 
widow 
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towards 

the body, 
crying 
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By 
MOST REV. 
F. GUERCILENA, PIME 
Bishop of the Jungles 


I knew the bereaved woman had no 
children and did the best I could 
to comfort her. 


Her husband, one of our good 
Catholics, had been with an Engi- 
neer of these so-called roads here 
in the jungle and was returning 
from an inspection tour. They were 
close to the Burma-China border 
where more:and more ruffians and 
Communist insurgents have been 
sneaking across the frontier. These 
terrorists have been making life 
miserable for all of us and now 
they had ambushed the Major and 
the Engineer. 

Riddled with a dozen shots 
through his chest, the Major had 
died on the spot. His companion 
was much luckier. One bullet hit 
him in the leg but otherwise he 
was unharmed. He was taken to 
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Major was 
ambushed and riddled 
with a dozen shots. We held a 


large funeral for this brave soldier 


who had given his life for his country.’ 


our hospital here in Kentung where 
he is already out of danger. 


TWO PRIESTS MURDERED 


We could, in a sense, share the 
widow’s grief for- we also have 
suffered the loss of those near to 
us as a result of those heartless 
humans. Two “sons” died by am- 
bush; Fr. Manghisi was murdered 
in February, 1953, and Fr. Farron- 
ato was killed in December, 1955. 
God spare us from these mur- 
derers! 


The day after the Major was 
killed we had a large funeral for 
this brave soldier who had given 
his life for his country as his con- 
freres had given theirs for the 
redemption of souls. Always will 
it be thus in this valley of tears 
until we shall meet in heaven where 
there will be no more funerals, 
only feasts. 
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The “Bishop of the Jungles” as 
Bishop Gvercilena calls himself, 
must travel through his diocese 
about two weeks out of the 
month. He goes by horse, feet 
and sometimes jeep. He is a per- 
fect target for many of the Com- 
munist bandits roving the area. 











IT HAPPENED 


By 
FR. A. COLOMBO, PIME 


A missioner in India 


“It can’t happen here,” 
we thought naively. “The 
Communists can’t pos- 
sibly take over.” But in 
1957 they did take over 
in Kerala, one of the 14 
states of India. In a dar- 
ing Red experiment, for 
the first time anywhere 
in the world, the Com- 
munists accomplished 
their end through a dem- 
ocratic free election. Not 
a shot was fired; there 
was no bloodshed. This 
is the story of how they 
succeeded and, later, of 
how they failed. 
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IN 1957 NO ONE in Kerala ex- 
pected a Communist victory. Twen- 
ty-five per cent of the population 
is Catholic, 60% of the people are 
literate (compared to 10% in some 
states), and 87% work in agricul- 
tural occupations. But the Reds, 
through a clever and workable plan, 
concentrated their powerful pro- 
paganda program in a few key 
areas. Their well-planned under- 
ground movement made them far 
more dangerous than anyone 
realized. Because of the electoral 
system, they were able to get an 
absolute majority in Parliament 
with only 35% of the votes. 

Once in power, the new Com- 
munist government worked at full 
speed passing several “reform 
bills” in spite of the anguished cries 
of the opposition. According to 
their general plan, which was later 
discovered, they planned to pass 
laws favorable to their cause, build 
up the power of local Red “‘cells”’ 
and create a Marxist education pro- 
gram for youth. 

Kerala was to be only the first 
step. One by one the states would 
be conquerea through democratic 
elections until, finally, they had 
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control of the Central Govern- 
ment. It would be very peaceful; no 
civil war as in China, no inter- 
national incident as in Korea and 
Vietnam. 


Within six months after the 
Reds were elected, there was a 
break-down in law and order in 
many villages as the Communist 
cells supplanted civil authority, the 
police and even the courts. More 
and more the Party controlled the 
people and they dared to do little 
about it. Frequent outbursts of 
violence, stabbings, arsons, etc. 
“taught” them not to oppose the 
Party. 


COMPLAINTS USELESS 


When complaints were regis- 
tered, facts were denied, officials 
who dared to prosecute the culprits 
were transferred to the opposite 
side of the state. Some cases which 
were under inquiry were dropped 
by the government itself. Public 
administration became a mockery 
of democracy as the real authority 
belonged only to the Party. 


It was in attempting to accom- 
plish their youth indoctrination 
program that the Government fin- 
ally ran into real trouble. Since 
7000 of the 10,000 schools in Kerala 
are under private management 
(mostly Catholic), the sudden na- 
tionalization of all schools was 
psychologically and administrative- 
ly impossible, so the Government 
tried an indirect approach. First, 
in 1958, came the nationalization 
of all school books. In these texts, 
Ghandi’s work and doctrines were 
condensed into a few lines while 
several pages were reserved for 
Stalin and Company. Russia and 
China were represented as ‘the 
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homeland of civilization and pro- 
gress.” 


Then an Education Act was 
passed which had many impossible 
sections, including Article 11 whieh 
stated that even for private schools 
teachers had to be chosen from a 
Government list. This obviously 
was for the Reds to get Marxist- 
spreading teachers into private 
schools, although they gave the 
reason of “wanting to give job pre- 
ference to the more needy teach- 
ers.” 


It was all very clever but the 
Reds failed to realize that at no 
cost would people allow their chil- 
dren’s minds to be poisoned by 
atheistic doctrines. 


BISHOPS CONFER 

Last March the Catholic Bishops 
held a conference and decided to 
start legal resistance. ‘Catholic 
schools will not re-open June Ist 
(their usual time) unless the Edu- 
cation Act is suspended or amend- 
ed,” they declared. “It is better to 
close our schools than let them be- 
come centers for Marxism.” 

Within a few days, a social group 
called the Nairs which shares the 
monopoly of private schools with 
us, joined us in refusing to resume 
classes. The Reds stuck to their 
guns, however, and thus dug their 
own graves. 

In May the situation was critical 








and the four political parties op- 
posing the Reds decided to unite 
and fight. The battle became poli- 
tical but they did succeed in draw- 
ing a “charge sheet” in which they 
summarized all the wrong-doings 
of the Government. Then they de- 
clared a national, Gandhi-type 
strike. By this peaceful plan, hun- 
dreds went and sat in front of 
Public Offices, government schools 
etc. The Communists tried to 
frighten the people away and, when 
this failed, stirred up trouble and 
sent policemen to fire into the 
crowds. During seven days of 
bloodshed 14 (all Catholics) were 
killed. 


STRIKE CONTINUES 


But the strike continued and 
thousands bravely faced arrest. The 
State jails only accomodated 4000 
people and even Government offices 
were being converted into cells. 
During a two-month period, 100,000 
people were arrested and jammed 
into prison. The strike continued. 


At the most crucial period, all 
the non-Communist government 
employees submitted their resigna- 
tions at one time and completely 
paralyzed public administration. 
The Reds still refused to quit. At 
this point, the Central Government 
of India stepped in, and using con- 
stitutional power which it has in 
such cases, dismissed the Commu- 
nist Government and called for new 
state elections. Thus, after 28 
months of Red rule, the people were 
again free of tyranny and could 
vote as they wished. We now thank 
God that the dangerous experiment 
is over and we can _ peacefully 
continue our work — with a hard 
lesson learned! 
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This is a fictional 












"But it shows | 
IT CAN HAPPEN HERE 


BEADS OF PERSPIRATION 
spouted from between the wrinkles 
on the brow of the heavy-set man. 
He ground out a cirgarette — per- 
haps his 40th that day — with a 
determined index finger and thumb. 

“We've got to win! We’ve worked 
too long not to win. It we don’t 
make it this time we might never 
get another chance.” 

He sat down heavily as the ob- 
ject of his words, a long, slender 
individual with a nondescript face, 
continued a placid game of soli- 
taire, did not look up from his 
cards as he declared, “We'll win!” 

They’ were Communists. Why? 
People become Communists for 
many reasons. This isn’t important 
now. The point is they were and 
are Communists. They could have 
been anywhere but they were in 
the U.S. They had a careful plan 
to take over the state through a 
peaceful election. It would be the 
first step. We’ll call the state East 
Carolina. It was ready for a 
change. People were angry at both 
parties for different reasons. It 
wasn’t hard to convince many that 
a new party would really give them 
what they wanted. Americans can 
be gullible. They wanted to believe 
what these men told them; they 
would wipe out graft and corrup- 
tion, build better highways and 
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Died 


ower taxes, fight for 
It was a good election for the 
Third Party. There weren’t too 
many really big issues. Many didn’t 
care too much what happened. At 
least not now. Many of those that 
did care were sure the Third Party 
would solve all the state’s problems. 
The Third Party — actually a 
Communist cell — had been grow- 
ing and waiting for the right min- 
ute to strike. The members had 
worked hard. Spent hours in all 
parts of the state talking to every- 
one, making big promises, getting 
votes. They’d been instructed how 

to do it. 


THE RESULTS 

NOW it was election night and 
the room seemed to grow warmer 
as the returns trickled in, slowly, 
endlessly, painfully. When it was 
over the radio was clicked off — 
joyfully. They had won. 

The Party machine was quickly 
put into operation in the following 
weeks. Long-time government em- 
ployees were suddenly transferred 
or fired and strangers — Party 
workers — took their places. Two 
or three newspapers received gen- 
erous offers to sell, and they did 
— to the Party. 

The school board found itself 
under attack, two members were 
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Democratic Edaiiond 


THE COMMUNISTS DID WIN 
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put into a position wh@RagagaaE 
to resign. Books, which sOwas 
the members did not approve Ou 
were printed anyway and became 
standard in the schools, books fa- 
voring the Communist system. 

One newspaper publisher who 
criticized the new government was 
nearly killed one night by a couple 
of hoodlums. His family com- 
plained to the police who promised 
an investigation. But nothing hap- 
pened. When they persisted after a 
few months, the records of the case 
were found missing and no one re- 
membered anything about it. 

“To help our youth” many new 
recreation centers were constructed 
where children and teen-agers came 
to enjoy sports and often became 
involved in “‘study groups” or “pa- 
triotic clubs.” 

Many Churches were condemned 
for one reason or another: too old, 
not safe, in the way of a planned 
housing project or expressway. In 
all walks of life the noose was 
gradually tightening about the neck 
of Mr. Average Citizen, the one 
who didn’t care in the election; the 
one who felt that the Reds could 
never take over here; the one who 
didn’t know that the people in 
Kerala, India, had also said, “It 
can’t happen here.” 

But what if it did happen here? 
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Dear Father, 


I am writing to you because I am in the midst of serious 
tribulations. 


For the last three months we have had almost continuous 
rain, day and night, and the rivers have flooded all our rice 
fields. Three times we have planted rice, and three times every- 
thing has been flooded and devastated. What once was the rice 
bowl of the Krishma district, is now a lifeless lake. All the vil- 
lages in my large parish have been flooded and the population 
is moving to higher ground. They have lost practically every- 
thing. 

I have forty villages under my charge, with a total of 4000 
Catholics, and every village is in desperate need of help. Need- 
less to say, all our Churches and chapels and schools have also 
suffered enormous damages. But what worries me now is how to 
preserve the lives of these unfortunate people. 

Every day, haggard and in rags, they come to beg for help, 
for a little food to survive the crisis. Our next crop, if there is 
one, will not be gathered until December; but in the meantime 
all our resources have been exhausted. How will we survive? 

If you can send us some help, even ever so little, please send 
it and send it soon before it is too late. 


In Christ, 














Fr. Francis Vinci, PIME 





WE WERE SO TOUCHED by the above 
letter that we removed scheduled copy 
to print it. Naturally we can send Fr. 
Vinci only what we receive from you. We 
hope you will heed his plea. The picture 
at the left shows a man in Father's dis- 
trict carrying palm leaves to higher 
ground to enable the refugees to have 
some fire wood. 
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Many African women are now learning 
to accept responsibility and to take pride 
in a new-found dignity. This mission help- 
er makes hosts for Mass, baking them in 
the little brazier. The design can be seen 
on the press which she holds open while 
inserting the dough. 
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Radical changes _ in 
the thinking of na- 
tions come slowly, but 
they do come. The 
changing, the Chris- 
tianizing, the uplifting 
of African women 
from an animal - like 
status is now taking 
place. In many sec- 
tions of Africa teach- 
ing girls is no longer 
considered the waste 
it once was. Barefoot, 
but in neat cottons, 
the girls march to 
classes at the mission 
with the boys. 





Even travel is now open to 
some African women. Two 
similing tourists walk along 
the Via della Conciliazone 
which leads to St. Peter's 
Basilica. 


Fifteen Ivory Coast families recently made a pilgrimage to the siaumaeh 
shrines in France and Italy while traveling Europe. 


In most cities they 
were guests of Catholic families. Carrying her child strapped to her 
back, the woman below joins her friends in looking at a scenic spot 
in Assisi. 
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FROM THIS... 


Many women in Africa still lead 
near-primitive lives and must be 
slaves and beasts of burden for 
men. Others are advancing 
rapidly and the brighter ones are 
being trained as_ professional 
nurses, teachers and office work- 
ers. 


... TO THIS 





Our cover girl typifies the new- 
found status of many of her sis- 
ters from the Dark Continent. 
Wearing her nurse’s uniform, she 
solemnly holds her baptismal 
candle as she waits for the mo- 
ment when she will truly become 
Christian. 


Medical missionaries still care for most of the patients but many native 
nurses have now joined them, some as religious. 
working in a leper colony. 


These African nuns are 








Even handicapped children 
are being helped in some 
missions. The young lady at 
left was born deaf and 
seems frightened by her 
first experience with sound. 
Above, sister helps two girls 
in their battle against deaf- 
ness while three other chil- 
dren patiently await their 
turn with the earphones. 
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A Matter of 


THE UNIVERSALITY of the 
Roman Catholic Church will be 
vividly demonstrated on Sunday, 
October 18. In every Catholic 
Church in the United States and 
all over the world, parishioners will 
be reminded of their duty to par- 
ticipate in Christ’s command, ‘“‘Go 
forth and teach all nations.” 

This is World Mission Sunday. 


CHRIST'S WORD 


Those of us staying at home 
follow Christ’s word by contribut- 
ing a fair share of our income to 
those who have given their lives 
and endure untold hardships to 
bring our faith to foreign lands. 
The funds collected on Mission 
Sunday go to the 100,000 mission- 
ary personnel of the Church. 


From your parish the money 
goes to your local Director of the 
Society for the Propagation of the 
Faith who sends it to the Inter- 
national Headquarters in Rome. At 
this point it goes to missionary 
bishops who divide it among those 
in their diocese. 





Will you be one of those who asks 
God, “‘Lord, when did you ask me 
for something to eat and | refused 
you?” 


Your local S.P.F. Director (Soci- 
ety for the Propagation of the 
Faith) is usually a priest from 
your diocese who was appointed 
by the Bishop because of his out- 
standing virtue and ability. 

He will be the first to agree 
that contributing to the Missions 
is not only a question of charity 
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Justice 


but of justice. Just as you have an 
obligation, in conscience, to sup- 
port your parish, so you have an 
obligation to share in the extension 
of the Church. Your obligation can 
be partially filled on World Mis- 
sion Sunday. 

This is a great work of the 
Church but, unfortunately, it is not 
enough. Many ask why their con- 
tributions on Mission Sunday are 
not sufficient; why individual Soci- 
eties like PIME ask them to give 
more. The reason is that the Bish- 
op’s receive barely enough to cover 
20% of the expenses of their mis- 
sion. Each missionary receives 
about $110.00 for the year. An 
ordinary American laborer receives 
this in a week . . . and does not 
have a horde of needy people and 
charitable activities to completely 
maintain. 


YEARS OF TRAINING 

Even before he leaves for the 
Missions, the priest has to have 
many years of training . . . school- 
ing that has to be paid for by his 
Society without any World Mission 
help. Obviously, if his Society did 
not beg for him, his missionary 
activities would be seriously limit- 
ed and, indeed, he would never 
have been trained. 

Mission activities are the hope of 
the Church and one positive way of 
stemming Communism; they are 
vital to all of us. So please remem- 
ber that “Charity to the Missions 
surpasses all other forms of char- 
ity” and give generously on World 
Mission Sunday. 
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WE DON’T EXACTLY think of 
New Jersey as being ‘mission 
country” but that’s what it is for 
two of our PIME priests. They, 
of course, didn’t forage in with 
the usual beard, pith helmet, sur- 
plus foods and _ bicycle-plus-canoe 
transportation. But they did go to 
a state where they had no friends, 
no parish, no house and no money. 
Their instructions: build a small 
preparatory seminary for Eastern 
boys and get the vocations. Rather 
a king-sized order, eh? 

This was six years ago and Fr. 
Marrapese and Fr. Simonetti now 
seem near their goal. Living in a 
small farm house where they did 
all the work themselves, they went 
out giving retreats, filling in where 
extra clergy was needed and, of 
course, interesting people in the 
PIME cause. 


DOWN PAYMENT 
From their headquarters in Em- 
erson, New Jersey, they obtained 
enough funds from newly-found 
New York and New Jersey friends 
to make a down payment on a 
lovely, colonial-style house in Oak- 


In this newly acquired home, a small 
Eastern seminary will soon be 
opened at 222 Ramapo Valley Road 
in Oakland, New Jersey, to train 
boys before their entrance into 
Maryglade, PIME’s major seminary. 


OCTOBER 


land, New Jersey. Surrounded by 
22 acres of wooded land, the home 
is a perfect spot for the preparing 
of young seminarians before their 
big plunge into the major seminary 

. Maryglade (soon to be built 
in Memphis, Michigan). 

Once the necessary alterations 
are made for community life, the 
building will house 20 students and 
a faculty of six. Continuing the 
severe economy that has been a 
trademark of their efforts, the two 
missionaries are working on the 
house themselves, along with sev- 
eral friends, and hope to open the 
seminary by September, 1960. 

While there is still a tremendous 
mortgage on the house, the new 
PIME Queen of the Missions sem- 
inary seems a dream nearly real- 
ized. 




































. HOW TO BE A PANHANDLER 


By F. J. PATCHPOCKET, M.B.* 

WHY IS IT my friends some- 
times avoid me, people don’t return 
my phone calls, acquaintances look 
a little frightened when I try to 
be friendly? 

B.O.? 

Halitosis? 

No, nothing that simple I’m 
afraid. It’s because I’m after their 
money. You see, I’m a beggar. How- 
ever, I want it clearly understood 
that while I’m a beggar, I’m not 
a bum. The difference? Well, I’m 
not a beggar for myself but for 
the missions. I’ve discovered that 
sometimes this can be more diffi- 
cult than if I were a skidrow bum 
asking for coin for my next bottle 
of drinkable lighter fluid. 

“Couldn't possibly spare a dol- 
lar,” says the gal whom you know 
spends about $20.00 a week on 
clothes. 


THEN YOU GET A LECTURE 

“What about all the charities we 
have right here in this country?” 
lectures another tight-fisted indi- 
vidual. 

“How much do you give them?” 
you ask after he has finally wor: 
down. 

“Well, of course, I probably 
don’t give as much as I should,” 
says he becoming unaccountably 
red-faced as he begins to make 
apologies. You glance over at his 


*M.B. — Missionary Beggar 
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IN ONE EASY LESSON 
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— BUT NOT A BU. 


CATHOLIC LIFE 


shiny new $3000 car .. . an essen- 
tial in life . . . and hope it won’t be 
going so fast it’ll drive him right 
by the pearly gates. 

Somehow there seem to be a 
great many people who don’t feel 
that Christ meant them when he 
talked about caring for the poor. 
Or else, they have conned them- 
selves into believing that they can’t 
give anything away because they 
couldn’t possibly manage with a 
dollar less a week. In a few cases 
this is true, but not for most of us. 

THE CONVERSION 

Of course I have to admit I didn’t 
always feel so strongly on the 
subject. In fact, life was relatively 
uncomplicated before I ran into the 
PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter 
and Paul and discovered all the 
things there’s got to be. When I 
saw how great the need was, I had 
to become a beggar or watch proj- 
ects fail. There’s got to be a semin- 
ary; there are some orphans that 
have got to be fed; there’s a lepro- 
sarium where there’s got to be a 
hospital. If I didn’t try to do some- 
thing, it would take that much 
longer to do something about all 
the got-to-bes. 

What has amazed me is that 
while some friends have shied 
away because of my panhandle at- 
titude, others have pitched in and 
become much better beggars than 
I. And what’s more, I’ve met so 
many wonderful people while beg- 
ging that I have acquired a whole 
new set of friends. 

Since we feel so strongly about 
our causes it has brought us very 
close together. As a matter of fact, 
I’m of the opinion that I have some 
of the most wonderful friends in 
the world. And you know what? 
They’re all a bunch of beggars! ! 
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“The chef is writing out the ménu. 
What is your name, please.” _”, 


BIG DIPPER MARKET = 
2900 Brush nm 
Detroit 1, Michigan 


GUSTAVE FUCH CO. 
1326 Brush 
Detroit 26, Michigan 


JIM'S COLLISION SHOP 


16651 Harper 
Detroit 24, Michigan 


MILLER LETTER SERVICE 
2204 Guardian Building - 
Detroit 26, Michigan 


MOTO-CRANE SERVICE 
21250 W. 8 Mile 
Detroit 4, Michigan 
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In these days of turmoil, the thought of Rav- 
ing a regular income when we reach Old age 
Can be very comforting. There is a very good 
Way in which we can guarantee ourselves this 
and, at the same time, be saving up a few sta¥g 
in heaven. This is to take out a PIME annuity: 

According to Sam Shulsky, author of “Stock 
Buying Guide” and “Investing for Retirement,” 
there is only one sure way of depleting our 
funds during our working days and have a 
steady income later on. This is an annuity. 

“The great adventure of an annuity is that 
you will never outlive it. No other security or 
investment can make that claim,’ writes Mr. 
Shulsky. 

“Annuities can be bought by regular purchase 
over the years or by a lump sum purchase at 
any time, up to the eve of retirement. Naturally, 
the later you begin drawing on your annuity, 
the larger income you will get per $1000 in- 
vested. 

“Many religious organizations (including 
PIME) sell annuities which are designed: 1. To 
pay you an income for life; 2. To leave some- 
thing over to carry on the good work.” 

Make sure of your future, here and in heaven, 
investigate our PIME annuities today. No ob- 
ligation of course. Address: 121 E. Boston 
Bivd.; Detroit 2, Michigan. 
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